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il Mrs.
to lier hus
“f yun
to-niEit,

‘e WONDER, James,"”
I Mewk, doabrfully
baml one torning,
could get your own dinper
You see I've had to Lt the servant go
on her holldays for a day or 1wo, abd
they want me desperately at the Wom
an's Ald and Relief bazar, to belp them
with thelr high ten from 4 530 to 8o
If you thought you could muniage by
yourself—"
“T'l try to survive it" observed Mr
Meek, good-uaturedly. “1 dou't fauey
it will prove fatal™

“I'H get A roast and cook P this morn- |

ing, then," went on Mrs, Meek, cheer-
fully, “and you can have {t cold for
dinner.”

“Thank you.” replied Mr. Meck, “you
will do nothing of the kind, 1 fancy 1
haven't gone eamping pretty much
every year of my life for nothing, |
puspect 1 cean munage a bhot dinner
about as well a8 most women "™

Mra., Meck lind her doubits, aond, un
ke most wives, expressid them

Mr. Meek viewed his wife's dothis

with supreme contempr, and, unlike
most hushands, expressed it
Thus It Anally resulted that Mrs,

Meek abandomsd nll Wea of preparing
Mr. Meek's dinner for him, and betook
herself 1o the hazar. So v resulied,
furthermore, that Mr Meek left hLis
oMce about 4 o'clock that afternocn.
and proceeded to collect, on Lis way
home, the peecessary supplies for a
dajuty lttde dinner

An alluring digplay of chivkens were
the first thing to eateh bhis eve, and He
was Just on the polot of secaring one
of them, when, by good luck, or mere
probably through the natural sagneity
of the man, he recollpcted thar—well,
that you don't, as & rule, cook chickens
a8 they are, Io the momentary reac-

ory, he bought n couple of mutfon
chops and three tomatoes.

|
tlon that followed this feat of mem- |

fire  grew  beautifully black on the
‘Jown side”  Se many things were
fow burning all at the same time that
Mr. Mook guve up all hope of tryiong to
discover which one wis burniug must
Tt the dashed things burn til they're
sick of ! was the sxtremely broad-
minded pway 0 which be sutumed up
the slituntion. WIith the astuteness that
charncterized Wm  as  distinguishid
from his fellow men, e ot once gave
up all efforts 1o track 1he truaut paste,
wnd stmply popped his apples lnto the
oven to hake

It waus now about 7:50, and the fire
wan getting botter than pretty much
nnytlifng on earth, unless, perhisps, i
wis Mr, Meek, e turned all the datup-
ers. opened all the doors and took off
nll the Hds, This resalted most satis.
factory, the fire began to cool. It didn’t
stop.

The gentlest of natures when rousad
nre often the most terrible.  Mr. Meek
became very terrible.  He used up
enongh kindling, profanity und coal oll
to linve fgnited the pyramids of Egypt
He stamped aod shoved and poked aod
biviged nnd cursed and shook till even
the eat—and It had bad lts dinper—wns
displeased with him, and departed to
the outer kitchen to try the oysters,
which the dilatory grocer had just de-
posited on the table withont walting to
pirley with Mr. Meck. He was o wise
grocer and had heard enough,

When, about five mionutes later, My
Meek discoversd that the eat had foupd
the wysters to lts tnste, he becnane even
less enlm, Had the cat been nronnd
but, ke the grocer, it had heard
enotigh, and takey an onobtrusive de-
purture-is It hugely probable that a
consldernble majority of its nine lves
would have come to an abrupt termina
Hon.

At this stage, to console the unfortu-
pnte man, the fire hegan to go agnin,
Onee started, it didu'e stop.  In about

"I have @ good, plain, old-fashloned |y, yyinutes it ind baemed up what o
English dinner.” thought e, as he hur- | a0y of pretty much everything ex
ried past the decelitfol ehlckens, with cept & lll‘ﬂl' p"t of green ten andd o smnl)

something almost akin o reproach
“Noue of your finlky, poultey dinners
for me!”

“RBy Jove!” he excliimed & moment
later, “I'll have an apple pudding and
some oyster soup to hegin on'

e was w0 tiekled with this idea that
he promptly rushed (nto a grocery shop
and purchased half & peck of thelr hest
eating apples, and then hurried home
without a thought of the eab he wis
to order for his wife nt 8:80 sharp,

By 5 o'clock he had the fire going
beantifully, and everything rendy for
a start,

By # o'clock he was just heglnning
to enjoy the thing: the tomatoes were
stewing divinely; the potatoes were
bolllng to thelr heart's content: and the
milk far the oyster soup was aimmering
contentedly on the bhanck of the stove
The oysters, by the by, had not ar
rived.

“Dear me,'" thought the ambitions
gentleman, “T wish [ had thought of it
In time, and I'd have had some oyster
patties for a sort of fnnl dessert,  Hel
lo, what's this? By thunder, if that
evorlasting plg-headed woman hasn't
left me some cold ham and o custard
ple! By the Lord Hurry, for 2 conts I'd
throw the whole thing ont into the
back yard!"

The natural docllity of bis nature,
however, prevalled, anil he left the
abnoxious viands unmolested, and pro:
ceoded with his dinner. At 640 he put
the chopa on to broil, *as o the good
old days of yore"—this poetic allusion
to the style of cooking belng ocensioned
by one of them aceldentally dropping
loto the fire, whence he rescued it with
great presence of mind by the joint as.
sistance of the stove lifter and one of
the best tabile napkins. By the thme the
chop was thus rescusd, both It and the
table napkin were fairly woll done
to say nothing stronger.  This triding
difficulty he got over by puttiog the
erring chop on the window sill to cool
and the nopkin luto the fre—to do the
other thing.

This accomplished, and with one chop
gently cooklng on the gridiron and the
other one coollng on the window =il
he started to construet the pste for Wis
apple pudding. Thin proved most fax
cinating. He placed a large quantity
of flour In a small bowl, emptind & Jug
of water on top of it, added butter to
taste, and proceeded to mold it deftly
Into shape, ax he had often seen hiy
wife do. The flonr and water promptly
forsook the bowl and took themnselvis
to his hands. Then the milk for the
soup began to burn, just as the potatoes
bolled dry. He roshed to the rescue and
left the major portion of the paste fair-
Iy evenly divided betweon the handlea
of the two saucepans and the stove lift-
er, At this Juncture the tomatoes star;-
ed In to see If they couldn’t surpass the
milk In burning. They succesded. The
eat, which was accustomed to a 6:30
dinoer, walked off with the chop on
the window aill, while the chop on the

portion of Mr, Meek, The chop that the
cat hadn't eaten was especlally well
done. It could be quite safely left on
the window sill with a whole leglon of
ents around (t.  Mr. Meek, however,
“imply left it in the conl hin, In polot
of either color or hardness It woull
liave been difienlr to have found o
more fitting place for it

Then there came over Mr, Meek's face
a terrible expression.  He brought in
a pall (it was the serubbing pall, whiel
he hnd mistaken for the sernp patl, hot
no matters and poured the soup careful
Iy Into 1, throwing the pan about fve
feot, into the sink.  Next he sernped the
potatoes (nto the same pail, aml agalu
another pan followed the course of the
first In getting to the sink. Then he
poured the tomatoes on top of the
potitoes, and still a third pun got to
the sink with anusual rapidity. It can-
not be definitely stated whether or not
Mr, Meek, in dolng this, was actunted
by the desire to prepare gome famons
hunter's dish rellsbed In the dear olld
camping days gong by, but certaln it 15
no sooner did e get the tomntoes nfeoly
on tap of the porntoes than e took the
whole thing und tossed it pall and all,
Into the outer ne

This necomplished he procecsded
ke o men! off the cold bam and some
bread aod butter—the cooking butter,
O Course,

Just an he was findshiong Mrs, Moeek
returned,  “Why, Joames, she eriel
cheerfully, “you tuever sent the eab for
e, and T walted nearly an hour.”

“No" sald ber husband ealmly, “1'vs
beon terribly buosy.  Men from Now
York—Just got lome a 1Htle while ngo.
This I8 a very good ham—a stide over-
done, isn't L7

“Perhaps & ahade legs wonlidn't have
hurt i Let me get you n plece of ple?

“No, thank you. No cold ple for me
when there's hot apples o the oven,
111 el you whnt you Il'llj.:|l[ do. You
might bring ‘em In i you're oot too
el

Mrs, Meek departed on Ner mission.
Tonoa few moments she reappeared, and,
without moving a musele, placed  the
plate of Baked apples before her lord
vl master. They were about the sine
of wialnuts and the color of ebony
Judging by the way they mttlsd on the
plate they were rather harder than
fiint,

Mr. Meok rose with an awful ook In
his eye.

S oafea bl obgerved Lis wife, e
are ke the ham-—Just a ghade over
done.” ’

“If 1 ever cateh that eat,” remarked
Mr. Meek, as that sleek feline puread
past him with a playful frisk of i
tall, “I'll break every bone In 1ts body"
—only he described Ita body with sun-
dry adjectives that were very strange
to the cars of Mra, Meek, At least, so
she sald when she described the occur-
ronce to her bosom friend, Mra. Mug-
gins, next day —New York Truth,

o . A wmdrm = s pape - -

A REMARKABLE PHYSICIAN,

Gave His Services and His Life to
the Foor. !

Last spring, In the city of New York,
occurred one of the most remarknble
funerals ever witnessed, The hearse
while's bore tne dead man wis attended
by sixty pallliearers, anld each man of
the sixty owed bis life, undor God, 1o
the micistration of him they bore. Be-|
hibiedd the Benrse walked SO0 men In lne, |
hrdly one of swhom but was indebted |
to the dead man for Uls ability to ba
there

Two howdeed and nluety-three cars
riages followed, and these In tirn were
attended by a large number of people
on fout,

Who was this man who, belng dead, |
conlid su stir the hearts of the people?
Who ans be that he should be mourned |
over t3 15,060 persons in one day, be |
caune they woulld look upou hils face neo!
more?® Was he n great geperal; a)
world-honoresd statesman?

No. He was a simple East Side pll_'.'-lI
sleinn, whose patlents were dwellers o)
the tetenent  distrlets, and  whose!
mourters were the poor to whom be bad|
milnis e red.,

Dr. Aronson loherited a smndl prop-
erty from his father, and early deter
mined that his Jife should e spent in
service for others.  He made lung dis
enses Llw specialty, and studled with
Koch i Berl'n, aod in the best schooly
o BEurope. When be came back to New
York Lo was unkoown, save to physi
clans, but he Immediately opened, at
his own expense, a hospitnl for cons
sumptives In the poorest part of the
city, and threw himself heart and soul
into the work of allevinting the distress
of fricndless patients.

[t wus his custom when ealled upon
to attend o poor famlly, to leave a few
dollnrs on the table bebind im.  In the
bestonwnl of these gifts nelther creed
nor race wis tecognized.

A friend sald of hlm: “He woas 8
mun who took pecullnr plensure 1o see-
lng other people bappy, He often de
Glured that I he had ten milllons of
dollary. he would spend bis e in driv.
g around In the tenement districts,
and relieving the poor.”

He Wimself once salil: “[1llke to dis
cover & case where a Lard landlord s
pushing a poor tenant to the wall. Then
It 15 my dellght to come in ot the last
moment, rmise my hand, aod eall o
Lnlt, with a eheck for the nmount ewed
by the tenunt., Then real Lappioess fs
seen in the face of the one relieved.”

A pan's 1fe s so short at best!"”
wis wont to say. "It wonld be an e
matter to make the world happy, and
onesel”, too, If ench person wonld i
econtrilmte all e possihly could to tha
reller of the suffering.”

Sevornl years ago & case of blood
polsoning occurred on the Enst Bide
of New York. The patlent was a poor
woman, and she was eritically i1, Phy-
sletnns to whom applieations hud been
maue had refused to take the case e
ennse of the exceptionnl risk in the
treatment that was required.

The vight when Dr. Aronson heard of
It waa the night of his brother's wod-
ding, and he was dressed to attend it
e was told that the woman would die
unlesy she were opernted upon within
two bonrs. He threw off his dress sult,
hmerled to her bedslde, and performed
a sueressful operition. A few dnys
after he hilmaelf was taken down with
hilnol ]Nll'illllnlﬂ, conteactisd from the
sufferer, and for weeks Hogered  be.
tweaa [fe nod death,

Thet a wonderful and beantitul sight
was seen, Hundrads eame daily to In-
qutre for the good plivsiclnn,  Seores
of people knelt together (o the open alr
around Lis doorstep, and prayed alotd
for Lis recovery, The mnn was groatly
oeloved beennse he had grently loved
and grandly given, When he recovernsd
e sald he would gladly andergo the
supe agnin to save e,

At lnst caane o day when npon his
return from o call on s poor and wreteh-
od patient this good man dropped dead
upon the sldewnlk, near hils own door
step, Lig end thus coming, It was sild,
Just as he had long secretly hoped and
prayed that it might eome,

The end came, we have sald,  BRot
who can predicate an end o a life so
flled with the spicit of Him Who was,
preseminently, the Helper and Healor
of men’

HRemarkable Knivens,

In connection with o manufactory at
Sheilleld 18 o sulte of showrooms,
which are extibited, bosldes samples of
thiee cluss of work produesd, o nomber
of Invalunble curiogities, Chief among
these Is the eclebrated Norfolk Knlfe
exhibited during the exposition of 1851,
comprising o richly carved pearl han-
dle nnd seventy-five large blades, con-
talning, In additton to etehings of the
quecn and other members of the royn;
family, charming views of the royal
resldences and other notable  places.
Another marvel of constroction 18 a
kolte equippel with 1,880 blades- 4
hlade for every year in the Christinn
ern. It waa commenced In 1822, and
ainee that thoe one blnde has ey
nilidisd encl year.

Italians Not All Hankrupt.

Italy offered a loan of $28,000,000 the
other day, and the subscriptions
amountid to Afteen times It amount,
The Inrgest offeriogs were from Rome
nnd Milan,

Why do people ave potatoes af ev-
ery meal? Is It because of a tradl-

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

THE PREACHER USES GOSPEL
ARCHERY AS HIS THEME

He Tells Abont the Mighty Huntera
of Beripture and Bhows How to Uee
the Goapel Arrow—The Kind of
Gume to Beek,

A Bearch for Game.

All people who are tryiug to do good
will fnd this discourse of Dr, Tulmage
lusgiiring ns well os unique.  His rext
waa Genesls x., 8, “He was 8 mighty
bunter before the Lord.”

In our dagy hunting is a sport, but in
the lands und the times infested with wild
beants it wis o matter of life or death
with the people. It was very differeut
from going out on & sunshiny wfterncon
with & patent breechlonder to shoot reed.
birds on the flurs when Pollux and Achil-
lea and Diomw<les went out to clear the
land of lions aond tigers aod bears, My
text aein forth Nimrod as a bero when i
prescnts him with broad saboulders sud
shaggy npparel and sun browned face nod
arm  bunehed with muosele—"n  mighty
hunter before the Lord.” 1 think he tysed
the bow and the arrows with great sucecss
practicing archery,

Gompel Archerr.

I have thought, If it is such & grand
thing nud such & hrave thing to clenr wild
benats out of & country, if it Is pot u bet-
ter apd braver thing to bhunt down and
destroy those great evils of society that
are wtalking the land with fierce eye and
bloody paw and sharp tusk and gquick
spring, | Have wondered It there 15 not
such a thing as gospel archery, by which
those who have been fiying from the truth
may be cnptured for God and heaven.
The Lord Jesus in his sermon used the
art of augling for an llustration when
he anld, "1 will manke you fishers of men.”
And so | think I have authority for using
bunting as an ilustration of gospel truth,
and I pray God that there may be many
# man to-day who will begin to study gos-
pel archery of whom it may after awhile
be said, “He wis 8 mighty hunter before
the Lorl."

How much awkward Christian work
there in done in the world! How mauy
good people there are who drive mouls
away from Chrlst lustead of bringing
them to bim! All thelr Aingers ace thiumbs
—religious hlunderers who upser more
than they right. Their gun bas a crooked
barrel nnd kicks aa it goes off. They are
like o clumay comrade who goes along
unters, - e the very mo-
ought to be most guiet he
pn alder or falling oxer a log

and fri away the . How
Cew O 113 lewrned
the lesson I the bogin-

ning of this service; how that the Lord
‘Jesun Christ at the well went from talk-
ihg nbout a cup of water to the inost prue-
tien! religlons truths, which won the
woman's soul for God! Jesus in the wil-
dernesn was breaking bread to the people.
I think it wns good bread. 1L wis very
light bread, and the yeast had done s
work thoronghly, Christ, after he had
broken the bread, said to the people,
“Bewnre of the yeast or of the leaven of
the Pharisees.” 8o natural o traosition
it was, and how easily they all under-
stood hini! Buot how few Chriatisn peo-
ple there are who understand how to fast
en the traths of God and religion to the
sonls of men. Truman Oshorne, one of
the evangelists who went through this
eountry years ngo, had o wonderful art in
the right difection, e ecame to  my
father's honse one doy, and while we wope
all seated in the room he said, “Mr. Tal
mage, are all your childeen Christians?”
Father sald, “Yes, all but De Wit " Then
Truman Osboroe looked down into the
fireplace and begou 1o el n stors of A
atorm that came on the mountnins, and
nll the sheep were in the fold, butr there
win one lamb outalde that perighed in the
storm,  Had he looked me in the eve 1
shiould huve been angered when he tald
thiet story, bt he looked into the freplaee,
und itowan wo pathetionlly and beautitully
done that I never found any pence nnrll |
was sure 1 was inside the fold where the
other sheap were,

The archers of olden times stadiod their
wrt, They were very precige in the mat-
tor. The old books gave specin] ditections
ns to how an archer should go nnd as to
what un srcher shonld do, He must
stand erect and firm, his left toot a little
in ndvance of the right foor, With his
left hand he most take hold of the bhow
in the middle, and then with the three
fingers and the thumb of bis right hand
he should Iny bold of the arrow and affix
it to the string—so precise was the direc-
tion given. Buat how clumsy we are uliont
religions work!  How little skill and eore
wee oxirelee!  How often our nrrows nles
the mnrk! O, that there were mare In
stitutlons estalilished in all the towns and
cithes of our Inwd, where men might learn
the art of doing good-—studying wpiritunl
;o nnd known as “mighty hunters
the Lol
Look to Your Weapon.

In the tirst place, if you want te be of
feetunl In dolng good, You muost e very
sure of your wenpon,  There was some-
thing very fuscinnting about the archery
af olden times, Perhaps you do not know
what they eould do with the bow and nr
row. Why, the chief bartles fought by
the Huelish Plantagencts were with the
long Bow, They would take the arrow of
polished wood and fonther i with the
plime of o bird, and then it wonld Hy
froom the bowsteing of plaited silk. The
Brond fields of Agincourt, nnd Solway
Moss, tod Neville's otoss honrd the Jond
thrum of the archor's bowstring.  Now,
tmy Christinn fricids, we have n mightler
wonpon thien thet. It Is the arrow of the
go=pels it s n sharp arrow; it s a ateaight
wrrew: Il Is fenthered from the wing of
the dove of God's apirit; It Ales from a
bow made out of the wood of the croan.
An fir as T cnn estimate or caloulate It
hivw branght down 404,000,000 souls. Paul
knew how to bring the notch of that ar-
row on to that bowstring, and ita whir
wan heard throngh the Corinthian thea-

tion? .

tors, and through the court foom, untll

| the knees of Felix knocked together, It
wius that arrow that stuek in Luther's
heart when be cried out: “Oh, my sinx!
Oh, my sius!”  If it strike a man o the
head, it kills his skepticism; if it strike a
man in the heel, it will turn his step; if it
strike bim in the heart, be throws up his
hinnds, as did the Emperor Julinn of old
when wounded In the battle, ¢rying, ©0
Gallkean, thou hast conguered!”
Bearching for Game,

Agaln, If you want to be skillful iy
spiritunl archery, you mu=t hunt in unfre
quented nnd seclnded places. Why does
the hunter go three or four days in the
Pennsylvanin forests or over Koguette
lnke Into the wilds of the Adirondacks?
It is the only way to do, The deer are
shy, and oue “hung” of the gun clenrs
the forest. Prom the COalifornia stage
you sev s you go over the plains here and
there o covote trotting along, almost with
in eange of the gun—sometites guite
within range of it, No Gne cares for that;
it is worthless, The good game i= hidden
and secluded,  Kyery bunter knows that
So many of the sonls that will be of niost
worth for Christ and of most velue to
the churel wre sechuded, They do not
came o vour way, You will have to go
where they nre.  Yonder they are down
Io that cellar: sonder they e up in that
garret, Fur away from the door of auny
church, the gospel nrrow hos not been
pointed wt them.  The traet distributer
and city missionnry sometimes estell a
glimpse of them, ns & buoter through the
trees gets o momentary sight of a part-
ridge or & ropbuck.  The trouble is we are
waiting for the game to come to ns. We
are pot good huvsters, We are standing
in mome street or highway expecting that
the timid sntelope will come ap and ont
out of our hands, We are expeeting thit
the prairie fow! will light on our chureh
steeple. It is not thefr habit.  If the
church shonlil wait 10,000 (66 of yenrs
for the world to come in and be anved, it
will wait in vain. The worll will not
eome,  Whnt the chureh wants now s to
lift its feet froam damask ottomuns and
put them in the stiernps.  We want a
pulpit on wheels, The ehurch wants not
w0 much coshions as It wants saddlebags
and arrows. We have got to put aside the
gown and kid gloves and pot on the hunt-
ing shirt, We have been fishing a0 long
in the brooks that ron under the shadow
of the church that the fish know us, that
they avold the hook and escape as soon as
we come to the bank, while yonder s Tp-
per Spranue and Big Tupper's lake, where
the first swing of the gospel net would
hirenk 1t for the multitude of the fishes,
There is ontside work to he done. What
in that T see in the backwoods? It is a
tent.  The hunters have made a clearing
and enmped out. What do they care if
they have wet feet, or if they have noth:
ing but & pine hranch for & pillow, or for
the northenast storm! If & moose in the
doarkness steps into the lnke to drink,
they hear it right away. If aloon ery in
the moonlight, they hear It .

Bo in the serrice of God we have pxpos,
ol work. We huve got to eamp out and
rough it. We are putting all our care on
the people who come to our churches,
What are we doing for the thousands up-
on thonsands that do not come? [ave
they no soula? Are they sinless that they
need no pardon?  Are there no dend in
thelr houses that they need no comfort?
Are they cat off from (God to go into eter-
nlty—nn wing to bear them, no light to
cheer them, no weleome to greet them?® |1
henr to-day, surging up from the lower
deptha, # groan that comes through our
Christian nssemblages and through anr
heantiftul ehurches, and it blots out all
thim seene from my eves to-day, ns by the
mists of a grent Ningirn, for the dash and
the plange of thess great torrents of life
dropping down into the fathomless and
thundering abrss of suffering and woe, |
spmetimes think that just as God blotted
onl the churches of Thyatira and Corinth
und Laodicon beeatse of their sloth and
stodldity he will blot oot American and
Euglish Christinnity nand ralge an the
rining w stalwart, wile-awake mizslonary
chureh that enn take the full meaning of
that command, “Go foto all the world and
prewch the gospel o every cregture,”

Conrpce.

I rémurk, further, if yon want to sne-
teed i spiritual archery you must hive
conrage,  If the hunter stand with trem
hWing hand or shonlder that flinches with
fear, instead of his taking the entamonnt
the entamount takes him. What woull
bevome of the Greenlander If, when st
hunting for the bear, he shonld stand shiv-
eéring with terror on an leeberg? What
would have bocome of Du Chailly and
Livingstone in the African thicke! with a
faint heart and a wenk knee? When a
panther comer within twenty prees of
vou, and it has its eye on you, nnd it hag
squatted for the fearful spring, “Steady

there!"

Conrage, () ve spiritunl archers! There
are grent monsters oo iniguity prowling
all around about the eommunity, Shall
wie ot of the strength of God go forth
and combat them? We not only need
ore heart, but more backbone, Whit is
the church of (vod that it shonld fear to
look in the exe any transgression? There
in the Bengal tiger of drunkennoss that
prowls around, and instend of attnekitig bt
how many of ua hide under the chyrch
W or the communion table! There is &0
mueh invested In it we are afraid 1o as-
sanlt it; milliona of dollars in barrels, in
yinis, in wpigots, in corkserews, in gin
prliaces with marble floors and Ttalian top
tihles, nnd chased ice coolers, and in the
strychnine, and the logwoeod, and the tar
tarie acld, and the nux vomlen that go fo
make up our “pure” American drinks, 1
fnoked with wondering eyes on the “Hel-
delberg tun,” 1t is the great Hguor vat of
Grermuny, whioh Is sadd 1o holl SO Jogs
lieands of wine, sud only three times in 100
yenrs 1t hon been filled,  Buot as 1 stood
and looked at it T mnid to mysolf: "“That
in nothing., R hogsheads.  Why, our
Amerioan vat holds 2,500,000 burrels of
strong drinks, and we keop 200,000 mon
with nothing to do but to ace that It is
filled,"” Oh! to attack this grent monster
of Intemperance, and the kindred mon-
sters of fraud and unclennnoss, requires
you to rally all yonr Christian cournge.
Through the press; through the pulpit,
throngh the platform, Foun must assanlt
it. Wotild to Goil ther all our Amorlean

' Christiuny reform.,

| dia,

| (Zhristinas would band together, aof for
| crack-brained fanaticism, byt for boly
I thipk it was in 1703
that there went out from Lucknow, Lo-
undar the sovereign, the greatest
hunting party that was ever projected.
There were 10,000 armed men in that
hnoring party. There were camels and
horeos wnd elephants.  On some prinoes
risle and royal ladied under exquisite
housings, and 70 eoolies waited upon the
trajy, and the desolute places of Iudis
were invaded by this excursion, and the
rhinoeeros, the deer and elephant fell um-
der the stroke of anber and bullet, After
awhile the party brought back trophies
warth DK rupees, having left the wil-
derness of Indin ghastly with the slain
bodles of wild beasts. Would to God that
instemd of here and there a straggler go-
ing out to fight these great monsters of
iwigquity in our country the million mem-
bership of our clinrches wonld band to-
gether und hew (o twain these great
crimes that make the land frightful with
their roar and are fattéening upon the
bodies and souls of immortal men! Who
is tendy for such u party as that? Who
will be u mighty honter for the Lord?
lHring In the Game.

I remuork, agaln, if you wanted to be
suceeseful in spicitun] archery, you oeed
fiot ouly to bring down the game, but
bring it in. I think ote of the most bedn-
tiful pietures of Thorwaldsen is his “Au-
tumn.'” It represents 4 sportsman com-
ing home and standing under a grapevine,
e hos & staff Gver Lis shoulder and on
the other end of that stuff are bung a rab-
bit und a brace of birds, Every hunter
hrings home the game. No one wonld
think of bringing down a reindeer or
whipping upa stream for trout gnd letting
them ' lle in the woolds, At eventide the
tamp is adorsed with the trensures of the
forest—benk apd fin and antler. If youn
g0 nut to hunt for immortal souls, not only
bring them down under the arrow of the
gospel, but bring them into the church of
God, the esenmpment we huve pitched
this alde of the skies, Fetch them in. Do
not let them le sot In the open fleld.
They need our prayers and sympathies
and help, That iy the meaning of the
church of God—help. O ye hunters for
the Lord, not only bring down the game,
but bring it In!

If Mithridates liked hunting so well
that for meven yenrs be never went ins
doors, what enthusiasm ovght we to bave
who are hunting for immortal souls! If
Domitianus practiced wrchery until he
could stand a boy down in the Roman
amphitheater, with a hand out, the fingers
Itke that, and then the king could shoot an
arrow between the fingers without wouod-
ing them, to what drill and what practice
ought not we to subject surselves in order
to become spiritual archers and “mighty
hunters before the Lord!" But, let me
sty, yon will never work any better than
you pray. The old archers took the bow,
put one end of it down beside the foot, ele-
vated the other end, and it was the mie
that the bow shonld be just the size of the
archer. If it were fust his size, then be
would go into the battle with confidence.
Lot me say that your power to project
good in the world will correspond exactly
to your awn spiritnal statare. In other
words, the first thing in preparntion for
Christian work is personal consecration.

Oh, for a closer walk with God,
A enlm and heavenly frame,
A light to shine upon the roud
That lends me to the Lamb!
A Great Hunter,

I um sure that there are some here who
it some time have been hit By the gospel
arrow, You felt the wound of that con-
vietion, and you plunged into the world
depper, just as the stag, when the hounds
are after it, plunges into Schroon lake,
expecting in that way to escape. Jesus
Christ is on your truck to-day, impenitent
mun—runot in wrath, but o mercy, 0 ye
chased and panting souls, here is the
strenm of God's werey and salvation,
where you may cool your thirst! Stop
that chase of sin to-day. By the red foun-
tain that leaped from the heart of my Lord
I bid yon stop. Is thers in all this house
any one who ean refuse the offer that
comes from the heart of the dying Son of
(yoil 7 Why, do you know that there are
in the banished world souls that for that
offer you get to-day would fling the crown
of the universe at your feet if they pos-
sousiqd it But they went out on the
moutitaing; the storm took them, and they
dlod.

There 18 in a farest in Germany & place
they call the “deer leap” —two crags about
elghteen feet apurt, between them a fear-
ful chiwam. This is called the “decr leap”
bBecause once a hunter was on the track
of o deer. It chme to one of these crags.
There was no escape for it from the pur-
suiv of the hunter, and, in utter despair,
it gathered (tself up and in the death
ugony attempted to Jump acroxs, Of
course it fell nnd was dashed on the rocks
far bhenenth.  Here 8 a path to heaven.
It iw plain, it is safe. Josus macks it out
for every man to walk in. But here s &
man who says, “l won't walk in that
path. 1 will take my awn way,” He
comes on until he confronts the chasm
thut divides his soul from heaven, Now
his lnst hour has come, and he resclves
that he will leap that chasm, from the
heights of earth to the heights oo henven
Stumd baok now and give him full swing,
for no soul ever did that sucepssfully, Let
him tey. Jump! Junmp! He misses the
mark, and he goes down, depth below
depith, “destroyed without remedy.'” Men,
angels, devils, what shall we call that
place of awful catastrophe? Let it be
known forever us the sinner’s death leap,

The Bin of DNeceptinn,

Lie not at all, nelther In a little thing
not In on great, nelther in the sub-
wtance nor (n the clreamstance, neither
in word nor deed; that is, pretend not
what s false, cover not what Is true,
and let the measure of your afirma-
tlon or denisl be the understanding of
your contractor; for he that decelves
the buyer or the seller by speaking
what la true In a sense not Intended
or understood by the other s a lar
and a thlef. For In bargains you are
to avold not only what Is false, but
that also which decelves.—Jeremy Tay-
lot. ; .




